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with other rustics in the streets, admiring the
dignitaries in coaches with as much Christian
charity as is consistent with an elbow in the pit
of one's stomach and a heel on that toe which is
your only inheritance from two excellent grand-
fathers. Among other allegorical phenomena,
there came along what I should have called a
hay-cart, if I had not known it was a triumphal
car, filled with that fairest variety of mortal
grass which with us is apt to spindle so soon into
a somewhat sapless womanhood. Thirty-odd
young maidens in white gowns, with blue sashes
and pink wreaths of French crape, represented
the United States. (How shall we limit our num-
ber, by the way, if ever Utah be admitted ?) The
ship, the printing-press, even the wondrous train
of express-wagons, and other solid bits "of civic
fantasy, had left my Hibernian neighbour un-
moved. But this brought him down. Turning
to me, as the most appreciative public for the
moment, with face of as much delight as if his
head had been broken, he cried, "Now this is
raly beautiful! Tothally regyardless uv expinse!"
Methought my shirt-sleeved lecturer on the Beau-
tiful had hit at least one nail full on the head.
Voltaire but epigrammatized the same thought
when he said, Le super-flu, chose tres-necessaire.

As for the ceremonies of the Church, one need
not waste time in seeing many of them. There is